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! Å Жыя FROM BATTLE 
$^ WITH CURVED SWORD 4 
|) AND SHIELD, A BARBARIAN å 
У OF MANY BATTLES CLIMBS Ñ 
t TOWARD THE ONLY CITY 
WITHIN DAYS. A HORDE OF A 
SAVAGES BEHIND НМ, AND fü 


CIVILIZATION AT THE PEAKS, 
LEAD HIM TO ACITY WHOSE 
y JAGGED ROCKS BELOW ITS | په‎ 
PERIMETER, HOLD LEGENDS |» 
OF GRISLY BEINGS AND 
\ WINGED DEMONS--- 
5 М 
4 | МАМТИ 


avulla, arre 
HE PALISES IN HIS JOURNEY TO H 
LENE 7O THE ЕЕ 


IT WASNT LONG BEFORE FRENZIED BESTIAL 
“SCREAMS RANG ENE MORE . HIS SKLLL! 
7 


REASON, AS WELL АЗМЕКСУ 
ARE PASSING THINGS. HE 
PLUNGES TOWARD THE SCREAMS. 


[TT WASTHE СМЕ PEOPLE OF LECT: 7 ШЕ D CAPT! URED 
A WHITE. GIRL! | 


Sei) З ټپ‎ МЫШ) 
SKETCHES IN INK © 1975 BY JOHN WILLIAMS 


HE POLINCEP UPON THE STARTLED АРЕМЕМ! 


[I 


| tiġ 


Un 


WE MUST MAKE HASTE. THEY GO FOR MORE 


Yi 


THE APEMEN WILL 
NOT FOLLOW ид 
INTO THESE ROCKS, | 
IT WILL BE DARK 


24 


OF THEIR KIND. ALREADY A PACK OF 
THESE DOGS WERE ON MY HEELS 
(7 WHEN I HEARD YOUR SCREAMS! 
ALL EAGER TO НАМЕ MY HEAD 
AT THE END OF A SPEARS 


2 Е, THEIR SPEAR THROWS TAN 
ЖҰ REACH LIS HERE „Т HAVE BEEN 
FIGHTING WITH THE VILL AGERS IN 
THE HILLS AGAINST THE LECTANS. 
FOR NEARLYTWO DAYS. THEIR 

NUMBERS OVERCAME LIS TODAY 
AND ALL WERE SLALIOHTEREL? 

EXCEPT A FEW. ВИТ YOU ARE 

- NOT OF THE VILLAGE! | 


NO.. I..T.. AM ОР. - 
ALMANTL . 


SY HAS BEEN EONS SINCE 
(NE HAVE WON THE PLATEALI FROM 
THE DEMONS: НЕ DROVE THEMTOTHE 
ROCKS BELOW AND NEVER DID THEY 
ENTER OUR CITY BUT PREYED ON THOSE 
OF THE HILLS, AFTER HUNDREDS OF YEARS 
THEY HIE RETURNED TO KILL AND ORTURE 
OUR PEOPLE WEAKENED BY RICHES. 
ONLY THE SLAES REMAIN STRONG TO FIGHT, 
AND THEY ARE AFRAID THE WINGED DEVILS PLANT 
THEIR SEED INOLR WOMEN, WHO DIE GING BIRTH TO 
THE EVIL OFFSPRING AFTER ONLY DAYS OF FATNESS. 
MOST KILL THEMSELVES FIRST. IT PEN 
WAS SUCH A DEMON THAT ГА 


THEN WHAT 0٥۷٧ 
AMONG THESE HILLS? 
INE HEARD TALES 
OF YOUR CITY, AND. 
IT5 OWN ЗЕТ OF 


== 


= 
هو 


IF THESE DEVILS ARE MADE OF 
FLESH,THEY CAN BE 

7A кшео By SWORD! 
po 


THEY COME ONLY 
AT NIGHT AND DWELL IN 
THESE CLIFFS BY РАМ. WE 
CANNOT LAST MUCH LONGER. 
ALL THE CITY 15 МАР WITH 


WILL BE GOOD TO 
FEEL THE ARMS ОР 
AMAN. PLEASE. 


7 


е, 
Й AS MOONLITE SHOWERS THE 
|] CLIFFTOP, THE NIGHT GROWS LONG. 
1 N 
: 77 Z Sev 


يس 
IN THE WAVERING BLACKNESS Й‏ 
7 


А TIRED BARBARIAN 
DOZES FOR AN 


5 HE PARALYZING HORROR THAT HUNG IN THE SOLINDLESS NIGHT 
тый INTHE DREAMS OF THE GIRL, WERE NOW AS REAL AS THE 
FIENDISH NIGHTMARE THAT CROLICHED BEFORE HER; ITS IMPISH 
FINGERS RUBBING NERVOUSLY, HEAD LURCHING FORWARD. THE 
BRISTLY HAIR ОМ ITS BACK BARELY MOVED AT THE COLD WIND 
NOW BLOWING THROUGH THE CRASS. ITS BODY PULSED WITH AN 
EVIL STRENGTH AND THE RED EYES BURNED WITH AN UNEARTHLY 
NOCTURNAL INTELLIGENCE ___ 


AND THREE VLLTURE- 
LIKE SILOLETTES 
DISAPEAR INTO 


OF ВАТ- 
BEINSS 

WILL STOP 

US. LET THEM 

А HIDE IN THEIR 


DONT FALL NOW! 
WERE ALMOST THERE / 


THIS IS YOUR CITY, BUT I 
SEE NO PEOPLE / THE WHOLE 


THE PEOPLE 
REST IN THE DAY - 

WE CANNOT SLEEP 
Ат NIGHT FOR 
THE ATTACKS-- 


THOSE WHO SURVIVE. 
THE NIGHT MEET IN THE 
MARKET PLACE AHEAD. 


HAVE YOUR MEN 
BUILT A DEFENCE 


NONE - OUR MEN HANDLE Å SWORD 
AND SPEAR SO POORLY, WE OFTEN 
USE THE TOOLS OF THE FIELD 


AGAINST THEM! 


THESE MEN SLEEP INTHE DAY 
TO WAKE AND ВЕ FREYED UPON LIKE. 


GOL ANSE YOLIR MEN! 


WILL BE. 
BEFORE HE 


TELL THEM A NEW ARMY 13 BEING 
FORMED, ANY MAN FOUND ELEERINO 


THERE 18 AN 
OLD ONE INTHE 
ROYAL PALACE. 
IT HASN'T BEEN 
USED IN YEARS. 


TO FIND ENOUGH И 
TO USE THEM. - 


A DAY FILLED WITH WEAPON INSTRUCTION 
AND BATTLE PLAN К i >= 
== (== | 


BY DAYS END THOSE WHO + 
COLLDNT PULL THE BOW WERE. 
GIVEN A SPEAR, AND THO NOT A 


ШІ 
MIGHTY FORCE TOLOOKURON A И \ 1 
= Å | 


NEW SPIRIT WAS PORN IN THE. 
MEN OF ALMANTI._ HOPE! NAN 


LOCKALL NOMEN AND CHILDREN IN THEN 
X CELLARS/GNE THEM FOOD AND DRINK! 


CN 
b my 2 ПАРИ ao 
$. FURY REPLACED SKILL жи 7 Z 
/ ) AND SURVIVAL BECAME 5/2 


// 
6 А FETISHIN THE MEN 
OF А МАМИ 


AY CHAOTIC SWIRLS OF ARROWS AN 
AND SPEARS RAINED UPWARD N 


N INSTANT LATER THE MOONLIT SKY CAME ALIVE. WITH TRANG LEATHER WINGS. 


> TONIGHT WILL 

( END THIS HELL FOR, 
> боор! & 
So MAKE SURE 
YOU AND THE OTER 
WOMEN STAY PUT. 


THE = DESTA INSTINCT 
OF THE DEMONS DROVE. 
(b THEM IN FLOCKS TO DIE 
AT THE HANDS OF THE 
READIED ARMY BELOW. | 


iu THE MOCKING INTRUDERS. 


SOME COULD NOTE BE 


¿NED FROM THE. 
SLOBBERING JOWLS 


AN HOLIR BEFORE DAWN, THE NIGHT 

LONG RASE NEARED ANEND... - 

FROM А STONE TOWER THERE 
ECHOED A FAMILIAR SCREAM 


THE BARBARIAN SPRANG UP 
THE TOWER STEPS WITH 
BUT ONE THOUGHT N ND. 


THE DEMON LAY DEAD... | ADEEP SIGH ESCAPED HER | DISAPEAR INTO HER SOFT BROWN 

SHE LOOKED ПР AT THE | АВНЕ CAUGHT A GLIMPSE | BELLY, TAKING HER OWN LIFE. AS WELL 

BARBARIAN . SOBBING || | OF ADAGGER IN HER AS THE DEMON SPAWN GROWING 
ړا‎ ASKINGL- | CLENCHED FST... INSIDE HER. A FEELING, LINUSLIAL FOR 

T 1 1 THE BARBARIAN, CREPT OVER HIM. 


м | 
N, 


и, M. | 


AS THE MORNING SUN 
TOLICHES THE NEW DAY, 
ONCE MORE THE PEOPLE 
OF ALMANTL WANDER 
FREELY THRLI THEIR CITY; 
MANY HARD DAYS LAY 
AHEAD BEGINING LIFE 
ANEW. THE PEOPLE NOW 
KNOW THAT TO SURVIVE. 
THEY MUST WORK AND . 
SOMETIMES EVEN FIGHT! 
TO THE BARBARIAN тне) 
THINGS ARE HIS NATURE. 
YESTERDAY HAS BEEN 


— —— 


) 


( WON, TODAY 15 HERE 
TO BE CONFRONTED, AND \ | + 
L ONCE MORE ABATTLE | 


r3 | | WEARY BARBARIAN STRIKESPZÈZ 
OUT TO MEET THAT DAY. 7 


пи. ПАН 
(EM Pislalejololg 


THATLL TEACH THAT 

BASTARD WHO'S THE 

BADDEST BARBARIAN 
OF THEM ALLY 


NOW, TVE BUSINESS 
INSIDE WITH THE 

LADY WHOSE DOOR HE S! 
WAS GUARDINGY 


1. 
THAT MUCH. THE ST 
| 15 LONG, BUT OUR 


"TWO SHORT DAYS AGO, I WAS ENJOYING THE COOL EMBRACE OF THE SEA WITH 
Å LOVELY GIRL,NAMED LILA. WE WERE RETURNING HOME FROM LOOTING $ 
APRIESTS' TROVE (SEE BARBARIAN*2) AND HAD STOPPED ТО REST, BUT... 


¡SEEN NUDE WITH A 
I WISHIT WERE | LOOSE WOMAN?) /A 


ANY FURTHER, RUNNING BAREFOOT THRU 
THE FOREST HAD NEARLY MADE RIBBONS 
OF THE SOLES OF HER FEET! I MADE A 

POULTICE OF SOOTHING HERBS FOR HER 
AND THEN WE PUT ON SUCH CLOTHES AS 
SHE'D MANAGED TO GATHER BEFORE 

OUR FLIGHT." [z 


JONE NIGHT MY FATHER TOLD ME THAT I'D 
BEEN CONCEIVED WHILE HE WAS WEARING 
SANDALS. HE BELIEVED AWISE THIEF AL- 
WAYS WEARS SANDALS TO BE READY FOR 
FLIGHTOR FIGHT. TWO NIGHTS LATER HE WAS 


KILLED, STARK NAKED IN A WHORE'S BED. б 


50 VERY TOUCHING THAT 1 WON'T KILL 
YOU NOW.THIS WILL ONLY MAKE YOU _ 
SLEEP FOR A FEW HOURS! 


“1FELTA STING ON MY NECK AND 
BECAME 50 WEAK THAT I FELL.MY 
MYSTERIOUS FOE STOOD OVER МЕ...” 


LISTEN, BARBARIAN, TYE ALREADY 
TAKEN YOUR GOLD FROM YOUR Ç 
HORSES ON THE BEACH, AND 


7 TED 
WE ARE DRYADS 

AND МЕЦ. HELP 

Å YOU. BUT FIRST. 


REZEN SEE 
1 


RIDE ТО THE EAST AND 
Ке å FOUND THE DOOR WITH «ir 
О) TWO GAURDS. THE REST 


OUR WAYS SHALL PART. ГИ GO 
M 70 MY SISTERS AND THEN 

b, WELL SEND YOU ТО THE ONE 
тө YOU SEEK-BARON JONN? 


SS] THAT I MAS JONN'S MIS- 
TRESS? HARDLY. THOSE 


ү 

р ; Eu Wess 
THE DRYAD VANISHE 5 WS ЕД — СИ 
AND CROM IS SUDDEN- N NY 
LY SWEPT INTO A VOR- р 


BARONESS OF THIS REGION -IF Å 


YOU ARE WILLING... _ 


SE 
CONSIDER IT DONE Y 


SCRIPT AND GRAPHICS BY WA.MEUGNIOT > THE END 


|EEN ASEEDY COFFEE SHOP, THE KIND YOU ALWAYS SENDE OUTSKIRTS AV 

BACK ROADS OF SMALL TOWNS IN THE SOUTHWEST, AMAN SITE INS 
SLOWLY FROM HIS CUF OF COFFEE. АКО Å STRAN 

: 


68057770 RANT SANA URNA KOU HO We RAE 
р / WAN 

FAR OF OU , (Аул Тара Er 
LOE BIRDS? 4 УМ i Oi FEN contends NALOTTA 


а SAY, PUDEZ 
"Боот TREE 
ee OLD САРА? 


NOW THAT SOUNDS 

LIKE A GOOD THU, 
BABY? LOO ES GOOD 
FROM HERET 


НЫНЕ тыт A Y نا‎ Krek ИВ cover A انا‎ WHEN ME GONNA MEET UP W DER 
[ER WE 'EFLICATE' 


WALKEV OUT ON US? WEGONNA 
LET ANGE AWAY WITH THAT De Ar. SENSE MANNERSAP 
HAD HE WONT BEN AN LON 
TO COMPLAINPRA НАЈ 


WASTE THE тота) 


You BETTER РЕЦЕЈЕП, 
тор GOPUAM SAN OF 
АРТЕК 


GET IN YOUR. WW AND 
FLEE OUT OF HERE 


OKAY rs I KNOW You, VES 
‘ASSHOLES ARE IN BUPPYSGANG... 
WHERE IS HE ?? p 


OMIGOD? EG 

WHAT САМ WE 007 AW 7 
TUST WHAT THE GUY 
SAID... 


NOW, DAMMITP WHERE THE HEL 
15 2/7۳77 (ЖУР 


AN: 


[UPON BY AGANG OF HOOOS, HE ТО BE 


HOPE OF SOMEDAY OBTAIN- 
(ING JUSTICE FROM THE 


Fe 
OUR НЕЕ: nou 
EDDIES e ВВМ... 


HONEST? / 


مو کا 
ALL THESE MANY.‏ 


HIS MIND GOES BACK-YERRS AGO. .. THERE; THE 
(Е DONUT SHOP, WHERE HE ANDHIS SISTER WERE SET 


[BUT ONE CLUE S THE NAME OF THEIR LEADER... 
"BUDDY" 


HEV BUDDYPLETS 


«THE TIME OF RETRIBUTION /s AT HANDEL 


7 
HMM... MINUTES 70 WHAT THE FØR Ру ALL OF 
CLOSING TIME... е TEREHED | OURS IP 
PF SERDES THE ASSHOLE. № ЖҮР? WHO 
RIGHT FER TRYIN’ TO MAKE US] A 
IT WHEN WE DONT WANNA P 


KICKED His ASS 
SUMPTINY AWFULP 


SOMETHING д. OWE) 
Чой BUDDY aa? 


WHAT? ЧОЦ DONT REMEMBER WHOT- 


e 


AARARGH?. 


(THE LONE FOURE TUNG + ANP WALKS AWAY TO WHAT 23 PER- 
HAYS TOWARDS А NEW BEGINNING, A 
NEN LIFE... 


Anus GĦAŻ 


СОМЕ ON, JOE ... WAKE | 
UP! IS МЕ! 


THERE YOU WEREN'T 
ONNA SNAP OUTOF IT, JOE/ 
WELCOME BACK, PAL! 


m THAT WAS QUITE А BLAS' 
THERE. GOOD THING YOU HAD 
YOUR SUIT ON.. NOW YOU CAN 


JUST SIT BACK AND WAIT TO Ë 


М BE PICKED UP. 


uz 


EN HEY, WHAT KINDA TALK IS 
| THAT? YOU REMEMBER 
k YOUR OLD PAL SAM 


PR WHAT YOU TRYING TOFEED ME, 
SAM? ONLY GOT TWO MORE HOURS” 
WORTH OF AIR... 


I'M GONNA DIE, SAM! 


DIE? CUT THE CRAP, JOE / YOU 
GOT A COZY SPACESUIT AND А 
GOOD SIGNAL BEACON. WHAT si 

MORE YOU NEED? DONT TALK Ж, |*RAVING SPACEMAN AND 
مچ‎ CRAZY! | LIZARD IN. 5 
ORBIT */ HA HA не 


2 


SAM! LOOK AT /7, SAM/ А LIFEBOAT/ 
A BIG BEAUTIFUL GODDAMN LIFEBOAT/ 
MUSTA BEEN THROWN FROM THE SHIPÁ. 


P LOOK AT IT, SAM / 
WE?RE GONNA WAIT 


АКЕ IT EASY, JOE , DONT 
LOSE YOUR GRIP, 

РАНО 1175 GOT AIR TANKS 

TOO,SAM, LOOK AT 'EM/ 


HA HAAA TALK ABOUT 


YOUR MANNA FROM HEAVEN! 


SHOULDNTA WASTED THAT 
> ۰ 


IM GOING NUTS 
AM... TOLD YOU Ји 
I WOULON?T' 

MAKE IT on 
NEVER SEE 

HOME... EARTH 


ЗОАННА> NOW 

THIS SOUNDS 
fa INTERESTING /50 
\ You Gor А 

GIRL, EHS. 


SHE AS HOMELY AS YOU | | WHAT DO YOU KNOW? 
ARE, JOE, ГЦ. ЗПСК 100 NEVER SEEN HER. 
TO LIZARDS. жон в š 


HOW*D ITGO? YEAH. — ..I NEVER QUITE THOUGHT 
HER“ HAIR THE GOLDEN ОҒ YOU AS А POET. A 
RAYS OF DAWN, HER : ~ 

EYES THE LAST ОР 
THE STARS...” 


IA 
SS / 
Г/М NOT! THAT WAS PART] 
OF THIS POEM Т WROTE 


HER. IT WAS SO BAD, WE 
THREW IT AWAY. 


$f) 


THAT SOUNDS KINDA 
FUNNY COMING FROM 
YOU, JOE.. 


JUST BEFORE I SHIPPED 
OUT. JUST LIKE INA 
MOVIE, YOU KNOW, WE 
DID THE WHOLE BIT, THE 
CANDLE LIGHT DINNER 
AND THE MOONLIGHT 
DRIVE; LIKE I SAID, 

33 FUNNY THINGS... AND YOU 
KNOW WHAT WE TALKED 
ABOUT? 


BUT SHE WAS LIKE 
THAT, Y'KNOW ‚HE 
MADE YOU 00 FUNNY 
THINGS LIKE TRYING 
TO WRITE POEMS. 


WHY YOU SAY “WAS”, 

JOE? ИНЕМ? YOU 

SEE HER THE 
LAST TIME> 


HUH-UH, WHAT> 


I DON'T REMEMBER/ ISN'T THAT | I DUNNO, JOE, МАЧВЕ A GUY 1 DO REMEMBER THE LAST THING 
RICH > ۷0070 THINK I'D REMEM- | ONLY REMEMBERS THE THINGS SHE EVER SAID, YOU KNOW WHAT 
BER EVERY LAST LITTLE THING, НОН, | THAT'RE REALLY IMPORTANT.HUH? 
ESPECIALLY CONSIDERING 


SHE TOLD МЕ „ЗАМ. 
— 
Å 


w CONSIDERING ТЕ NEVER 
SEE HER AGAIN YEAH... YEAH, REALLY IMPORTANT. 


SHE SAID... * SEE YOU 
WHEN YOU GET BACK * 


THAT WAS A STUPID. 
[THING TO SAY. WASN'T 
IT, SAM > 


[NO rm NOTZ- LOOK AT THE | ME an ЕЕ C'MON, JOE, BREATHE 
GAUGE (SEE 9/ IT SAYS | Ë IT! WHY SHOULD YOU? | | JUST LIKE ME! YOU 0 
“EMPTY * Too / D CANT YOU SEE, 8 | |YOU BEEN OUT HERE LONG | T 
SAM, IT'S ALL OVER! ENOUGH NOT TO NEED AIR. | 
TGOT NO MORE ` d » Ë 


50 YOU'RE SEEING 
THINGS TOO, 


> E SURE YOU CAN, JOE! NOTHIN? 
THAT'S tr! SEE, IT?S EASY/ g | WRONG WITH YOU! JUST KEEP 
NOW TELL ME MORE ABOUT „ди | SREATHING, PAL! WHY DON'TCHA 
; TELL ME ABOUT YOUR MOTHERS 


| YOU СОТА MOTHER, DON'T YOU S. 


L u BREATHING THE УД. 
SHOULDN'T'YE LIVED, HE HAD TO" МЕ AIRIN HIS SUT? 
BEEN AIRLESS BETTER THAN AN š 
HOUR, HOUR ANDA HALF! 


OH, YEAH? SAYS IT'S 
SOMEBODY, SOME KIND 
OF GOOD SAMARITAN 


ЦИЕ HEY, WAKE UP, 
mac! 248 


THE GREATEST SWORD AND SORCERY HERO OF THEM ALL 


AU 55 
FONS, NO UDD 
OF LIFE! — 80880 


JAN! DAT BARBER! GIVE МЕ 
YBROAD SWORD, CADDY! 
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